A PSYCHOLOGICAL ROMANCE,              271

and substituted the barbaric clash of rhyme for the melody
of the lyre.

A revolution took place in the mode of communicating
thought.    Now, at least, it was full time that we should
have emancipated, ourselves for ever from sterile  metre.
One would have supposed that the poet who could not only
write, but even print his inventions, would have felt that it
was both useless and unfit that they should be communi-
cated by a process invented when his only medium was
simple recitation.    One would have supposed that the poet
would have rushed with desire to the new world before him,
that he would have seized the new means which permitted
him to revel in a universe of boundless invention; to com-
bine the highest ideal creation with the infinite delineation
of teeming Nature; to unravel all the dark mysteries of oui
bosoms and all the bright purposes of our being; to become
the great instructor and champion of Ms species; and not
only delight their fancy, and charm their senses, and com-
mand their will, but demonstrate their rights, illustrate
their necessities, and expound the object of their existence ;
and all this too in a style charming and changing with its
universal theme, now tender, now sportive; now earnest,
now profound ; now sublime, now pathetic; and substituting
for .the dull monotony of metre the most various, and exqui-
site, and inexhaustible melody.

When I remember the trammels to which the poet has
been doomed, and tbe splendour with which consummate
genius has invested him, and when, for a moment, I con-
ceive him bursting asunder his bonds, I fancy that I behold

the sacred bird snapping the golden chain that binds him

to OlymTms, and soaring even above Jove!